FADE UP
EXT. WOODS - DAY

Sunlight turns to gloomas it filters down through a weighty
canopy of ancient trees and tangl ed underbrush. The sound
of sonething noving through the brush is heard.

A man's burn-scarred right hand clears brush unveiling an
iron-jaw trap nean with rust and oil. Enpty.

JAKE BARNETT, 40, dressed in worn farmoveralls and boots

and carrying a shotgun inspects the scattered collection of
broken sticks. Jake is very slender. His |long, ragged brown
hair is chopped into a nullet. A week's growh of beard
dirties his otherw se handsone face. Jake rigs the sticks up
over the trap. He pulls out a small container of peanut
butter and gobs up the end of a stick over the trap.

Overhead a squirrel |eaps across the tree canopy. Jake
searches his enpty pockets and finds a | one shotgun shell.
He ki sses the shell and janms it into his shotgun. Rapid
breathing. Trenbling aim Sonething noves over his foot.
A SNAKE! Jake junps. The shotgun roars. The squirrel
scanpers away unharmed. The snake slithers into the
under br ush.

EXT. FIELDS - LATER

Jake trudges over a barren crop totting his gun and a burl ap
bag hol ding sonething. Ahead in the distance squat shadowy
figures fronting a beat up house trailer.

EXT. JAKE'S PROPERTY - LATER

Jake passes the shadowy figures - a dozen headstones of the
famly burial plot. Two sites are marked only by cinder

bl ocks. To one side of the trailer is a fire-blackened stone
chimey - half devoured by the undergrowmh - and the | ast
identifiable remains of what was once a house. To the other
side of the trailer is an enclosed pig wallow, a small barn
and a couple old utility shacks.

Jake tosses the sack and gun on the trailer porch.

| NT. BARN - MOMENTS LATER

The the old barn is crammed with rusty farm ng inplenments.
An area of the barn is railed off and filled with straw
Suspended fromthe ceiling hangs a sign readi ng "Janet"
burnt into the wood.

A sow appears grunting a wel come to Jake.



JAKE
| know. | know. But we got sone of
Jake's fanous corn bread heading
your way. You just give ne a few
m nutes whip her up for you.

Jake enters the pen. Pets the pig.

JAKE (CONT' D)
You ny girl, Janet. How s our Rusty?

Jake finds the boar lying on his side, it's breathing | abored.
Jake pets Rusty as he exami nes him

INT. JAKE'S TRAILER - LATER
Jake measures out cornneal into a cup but runs out.

He tosses the box in the trash on top of an enpty flour sack.
He opens his pantry. Nearly enpty. He pulls out a box of
grits and tops off the cornneal and adds to the flour in a
bow .

INT. JAKE'S TRAI LER - MOMENTS LATER

Jake sits near a hal f-opened wi ndow absentm ndedly stir
cornmeal. Overhead a strip of flypaper hangs linp with

wei ght of dozens of flies.

A fly buzzes between the wi ndow gl ass and screen. The sill
is covered with the carcasses of dead flies. Jake encourages
the fly to fly down to escape

JAKE
Down. You got to go down.

The fly doesn't get it. Jake hefts the wi ndow fully open.
The fly escapes. Jake swats at it knocking the fly paper
strip into the cornbread m xture.

INT. JAKE'S TRAILER - LATER

Jake puts a skillet of cornbread into the oven. He dunps
the contents of the burlap bag onto a cutting board - the
snake, decapit at ed.

INT. JAKE'S TRAILER - EVEN NG

Jake eats his nmeal. Snake, cornbread (with flies), collard
greens.

INT. JAKE'S TRAI LER - LATER

Jake m xes up a bucket of cornbread, evaporated m |k, greens
and pot licker. He spoons on powdered vitam ns.



Suddenly a BURST OF PI G SQUEALI NG sounds. Jake hustles out
of the trailer with the bucket of sl op.

EXT. JAKE'S PROPERTY - MOMENTS LATER

Janet is at the fence of the pig wallow squealing |ike crazy.
Jake hurries into the barn.

EXT. JAKE'S PROPERTY - N GHT

In the harsh glare of an industrial |anp, Jake operates sone
odd winch with a cable leading into the barn. An electrica
generator sputters and runbles in the background.

A nmonent |ater the cable drags the pig fornerly known as
Rusty out of the barn by its hind hooves.

I NT. SMOKEHOUSE - DAY

Rusty's gutted carcass is suspended by a hook in the high-
ceiling. Of to the side intestines soak in a washtub.
Qut si de cones the ROAR of the generator kicking on.

Jake enters. He wi pes sweat fromhis brow He operates
pul | eys and cables to | ower the carcass onto a huge butchering
table. Jake grabs an electric saw and fires it up.

EXT. JAKE'S DRI VEWAY - AFTERNOON

Cicada's screamfromtheir hiding places along the forgotten
county road. Jake pulls mail fromhis nmailbox. A sign near
the road reads "THE BARNETT'S". Scraw ed in hand is added
"I S CURSED'. Jake returns down the long dirt driveway cut

t hrough brush and trees. Deep down in the darkness the
trailer is shrouded by snoke fromthe snoke house.

INT. JAKE'S TRAI LER - AFTERNCON

Jake puts on a Hank WIllians cassette. He goes through his
mail - all pieces addressed to "Cccupant”.

There's an advertisenment for a sale on wonen's clothes. A
house cl eaning service. A brochure from"Rest Secure
Forever," selling hone grave site security systens. The
last is for MABLEY MANSIONS "LIVE LIKE A M LLIONAIRE I N
MABLEY" .

EXT. JAKE'S PROPERTY - AFTERNOON

A sheriff's car breaks through the overgrown driveway and
parks beside a stripped, rusted-out pickup truck on bl ocks.

The SHERIFF, a tall, powerfully built, black man, steps out
and strides toward the thick snoke rising fromthe snoke
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house past the ancient chimey with it's strange, distinctive
Got hi ¢ enbl em net al -worked into the bl ackened stone.

INT. JAKE'S TRAI LER

Jake puts the real estate flyer on his refrigerator next to
an ol d photograph of a beam ng Jake, a beautiful blonde girl
with a | ook of panic in her eyes and a baby in her arns, and
Jake's nother, a woman worn out beyond her years.

He | ooks around. Pig figurines, pig stuff everywhere - the
nmess. Then he TURNS UP THE MJUSI C.

EXT. JAKE' S PROPERTY/ BURI AL PLOT

The Sheriff stands with hat in hands staring at the cinder
bl ocks. Hearing the nusic he turns and strides for the
trailer.

INT. JAKE'S TRAI LER

Jake is dancing to the nusic. He's actually quite good and
in a manner all his own.

EXT. JAKE' S TRAILER
Sheriff raps on the trailer door. No answer.

SHERI FF
Jake!

The sheriff |ooks at the bare electric wiring connected to
the trailer.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Jake Barnett!

The trail er door sw ngs open.

JAKE
Sheri ff.

SHERI FF
Had a call about snoke com ng from
your property. Report was it was
consi der abl e.

Jake | ooks nervous and stammers. ..
JAKE
Well, Sheriff, ain't nothin' but...
see what happened was. ..

Pause.



SHERI FF

(l'ightly)
Was hopi ng you had a barbecue goi ng.

EXT. JAKE'S TRAILER - LATER
Jake grills ribs over makeshift oil-drum barbecue. Sheriff

tries to relax in a wobbling chair. Jake hoists a bottle of
soda.

JAKE
| do love Bubble Up. Nose to toes |
do.
SHERI FF
Good stuff.
JAKE
Thanks for it, Sheriff.
SHERI FF
You bet.
JAKE

You bring nme those beans you brung
we get them cozied up next to Rusty
her e.

Sheriff struggles out of the chair. Fetches a bag of food.

SHERI FF
Hope you're not put out | picked up
t hese go al ongs.

JAKE
Shoot no. Fact is|I'ma bit |ow
this nonent.

SHERI FF
Didn't want to put you out. Also
didn't want to mss out if indeed
you had somet hi ng goi ng out here.

JAKE
You know | ain't put out, Sheriff.
You al ways wel come. Shoot, we got
us enough Rusty here feed half of
Mabl ey County.

SHERI FF
Eat with Jake, you eatin' good.
That's what | tell everyone. There's
another sack in the troller I want
you to have. Flour, rice, eggs.
Not much.



Jake accepts the charity without comment. Sheriff hands
cont ai ner of beans to Jake.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
This here Rusty?

JAKE
Passed on us a coupl e nights ago.

SHERI FF
So how many head you down to? Didn't
see any others earlier.

JAKE
Hogs general ly keep thensel ves inside
when you' re snoki ng or barbecui ng.

SHERI FF
Makes sense.

JAKE
Down to Janet.

Long pause as Sheriff considers the weight of this.

JAKE ( CONT' D)

Was hopin' to continue her line.
Wiy | got Rusty here. This Janet,
she Janet Nunmber Four. Her nmana
Janet Nunber Three. Her mama Janet
Nurmber 2. Her mama | got way back
when | gone to work for A" Bill
Parsons after ny daddy... Well you
know about that.

(pause)
Janet Four give us plenty to | ove
and |'mconfident plenty of folks
had some quality famly tinme, as
t hey say, gracing over her little
‘uns. Figured |I'd get Janet Five
fromRusty's litter but reckon | got
pi nched. Well, we can't be countin’
on the Good Lord's blessings for
everything and it ain't Rusty's fault
nor the feller who sold ne him |
guess, that Rusty got no nut. He
go'ed at it, himand Janet, but in
the end they was fruitless and he
got the flu and here we are gracin'
over his tine on this Earth.

Jake plates the ribs.



JAKE ( CONT' D)
Tote them beans inside with ne
Sheri ff?

INT. JAKE'S TRAILER - MOMENTS LATER
Jake and Sheriff have their heads bowed in prayer.

JAKE
Thank you for giving us Rusty to
nouri sh and sustain us. And for the
bean plants and potato plants and
the effort put into their goodness
and the wood we used for snoking and
cooki ng which by golly we are truly
bl essed and all what's too |ong a
list to get through but you know
what | nean, and by that | nean al
of it. Thank you for sending the
Sheriff of Mabley County to be ny
guest. That'd be Jake Barnett.
Amen.

SHERI FF
ANMEenN.

They raise their heads. The Sheriff is trying not to Iaugh.

JAKE
What is it, Sheriff.

SHERI FF
| don't know... you just got a way,
Jake.

JAKE
| got a way?

SHERI FF
You' re funny. Kind of crazy.

Jake cringes at the "crazy" comment.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
You're different. Good different.

The nen dig in to the food.

JAKE
Sad a feller gets so hungry even
this old boar tastes good.

SHERI FF
Figure you'll sell himoff?



Jake insti

Jake sets

JAKE
Naw Rusty won't pass inspection.
But reckon he'll tide me over until
| can get Janet a new beau or maybe
buy a bred gilt, get nme up and
runni ng.

SHERI FF
Bl ack folk were lucky to get pork at
all when | was a kid. Maybe
Christmas. Rusty's right fine by
ne.

JAKE
VWl | you probably won't confuse ne
with Santy C aus but you're wel cone
to as much as you |ike, Sheriff.

SHERI FF
Wiy you stay out here, Jake, all by
yoursel f? If you don't mnd ne
aski ng.

JAKE
Never gave it nuch mind, | guess.

SHERI FF
There's plenty of |adies love to be
with a decent man. Especially one
who cooks like this. Wiy | know of a
real nice gal be falling all over
herself to get to know you. Gyve ne
your phone. Let's give her a call.

JAKE
Oh, that phone just for show It
don't call. Besides, |"'mnuarried.
SHERI FF

Married. Well, yes and no. Been
twenty years.

JAKE
Yeah.

SHERI FF
But, well, you been through your
ordeal. You nore than been punished.

nctively rubs his burnt right hand.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
And hel ped.

his jaw, angered.



Pause.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
You m ght not be here. O anywhere

without that time. Al |'m saying
is you should be with soneone. Share
your life.

JAKE

Wll, thing is, Sheriff | ammarried
and there's two sticklers in that.
Ohe is | can't be married to two
gals at one time, can |I? Lessin

t he | aws changed.

SHERI FF
Wll that's true but..
JAKE
Two is, like ny mana used to say,

I'"d be making a bee-line straight to
Hades on rocket powered roller skates.
Things just fine the way they are.
Besi des no gal want to cone down

here deal with this mess, these ghosts
and frankly ain't net too many got

ny love of hogs. And that's inportant
inarelationship. | read. | seen
that in magazines. One requisite

for lasting bonds between a man and
woman is conmmon interests.

SHERI FF
(giving in)
You're right. I'msorry. |I'ma
guest in your hone and it ain't ny
busi ness how you Iive.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Anot her Bubbl e Up?

JAKE
Sur e.

Sheriff opens the refrigerator. Enpty except the soda pop
and m |k and eggs he brought Jake. He opens the bottles

puts themon the table and studies Jake who carefully tasting
t he potato sal ad.

SHERI FF
As good a potato salad as | know.
Qdel |l a Faye's. She'd made up a big
bow sold ne this after | doused out
her and Bobby's | atest dispute.

( MORE)



SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Figured it go with what you' d be
bar becui ng.

Jake continues dissecting the recipe, burning it to nmenory.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
You renenber them don't you?

JAKE
Who?
SHERI FF
Bobby and (Qdel | a Faye Haxl ey.
JAKE
Don't reckon..
SHERI FF
No. Jake, shoot you renenber back
when we were in school. The dances

at the comunity hall?

JAKE
Sur e.

SHERI FF
The dance off! The fanous dance off
with you and Janet Appl egate squaring
of f with Bobby Haxl ey and Cdel |l a
Faye Rancey.

JAKE
He's bl ack and she's white?

SHERI FF
That's right. Still stirs fol ks up.

JAKE
Where | met ny wife first tine...

Jake drifts away. Saddens.

SHERI FF
Pretty girl.
JAKE
Ajewel. Ddn't |like pork chop
SHERI FF
Hogs?
JAKE

Them nei t her.

10.
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Sheriff | ooks around the messy trailer that probably hasn't
changed nuch in twenty years. He sees the realty flyer on
the refrigerator. He reaches in his pocket then reconsiders.

SHERI FF
M ghty good potato sal ad.

JAKE
"Il make it for you next tine you
come out you want.

EXT. JAKE'S TRAI LER - EVEN NG

Sheriff waits for Jake to return fromthe snoke house wth
sonet hi ng heavy in a burlap bag.

JAKE
Here you go, Sheriff. Al yours.

SHERI FF
You sure you want to let go of this?

JAKE
Never have cared for heads. You
know, after the fact.

SHERI FF
VWell the Mssus will be mghty
obliged. She's good with head cheese.
And that's about it.

Sheriff reaches in a pocket and pulls out an envel ope.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Look, another reason | cone out here,
Jake, was to give you this here.
It's the final notice on your property
tax bill. County don't want to take
action. This property's been in
your famly a long tine.

JAKE
Two hundred years, round abouts.

SHERI FF
As | said, they don't want to take
it but they will so you got to pay

it. Soon, I"'mafraid to say.
Jake opens the bill, reads.
JAKE

Doozy.



SHERI FF
You are in a bit of a pickle. Not a
| ot of work these days. County keeps
punching holes up it's belt.
Downtown's pretty dead... OCh! That
flyer on your icebox - Mbley Mansions -
pl enty of construction going on with
them Maybe you can hook up there.

JAKE
A job?
SHERI FF
Vel |, yeah.
JAKE
But 1'ma pig farner. 1'd do farm ng

farmng too if anything could grow
on this land but it don't.

SHERI FF
| know, Jake. Just not seeing a |ot
of options here. WMabley Mansions.
Qut on the north end of the county.
Be a hi ke but...

Jake is glum

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
You work it out. Thanks again for
t he delicious supper and the head.

Sheriff notes the bare electrical wire attached to the
trailer.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Probably ought to fix that wire there.

JAKE

Squirrels. They like to gnhaw.
SHERI FF

True to their nature.
JAKE

Yep.
SHERI FF

Wl |, thanks again and good | uck.
JAKE

Good of you to stop by. 1'Il see

ya.

12.
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Sheriff pulls his car out |eaving Jake alone in the dying
l'i ght.

I NT. OFFI CE TRAI LER - DAY

Ofice for the Mabl ey Mansion construction project. Jake

has shaved for the job interview and wears a clean but worn
pair of overalls. He drinks coffee froma styrofoam cup

His attention shifts froma tray of donuts to a small

tel evision that plays softly in the background to The GENERAL
CONTRACTOR who is | ooking over his application.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR
You' ve been a resident of the county
your entire life then?

JAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR
Farm work nostly?

JAKE
Yes, sir. Cot alittle pig farm but
| ooking for sonething a little better
payi ng in these hard times.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR
Hard times... So you've worked with
tools on your farm- nail guns, power
drills, the Iike?

JAKE
Pretty good with a hammer. Saw.
Ax. | mean | can pretty nuch handl e

anyt hing you got for ne to do.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR

Ckay, M. Barnett. 1I'mgoing to
talk with the foreman. He'll know
exactly what's needed in the way of
| abor.

JAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR
Sure you don't want a donut? Don't
want themto go to waste. Have one.

Jake takes a donut.
JAKE

Thank you.
( MORE)
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